
EXPOSED! 























o 





















sum 


Tone from LA. 


sJKMp 






iffiSS3s- 

£:ri 


■3 


o 

























A POGUE IN 


THE EYE 


seek 






Y 


SiRTHDA 


o 























AROUND 
THE WORLD IN 
A DAY 


THE NEW ALBUM BY 
PRINCE AND THE REVOLUTION 


OUT NOW! 


‘ Everybody's looking for the ladder' 






THE CURSE OF 

THE DAMNED! 

A (Blood-Curdling) Tom Hibbert Production 


Their furniture moves about on its own. They hear weird sounds in empty 
rooms. People waving Bibles chase them down the strd^t. 
Wherever you find the four blokes in frock coats, something very weird is 
snapping at their heels. They call it... 
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THE SONY RADIO AWARDS COMPETITION! 
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Mark White is 5' 10" tall and has been in / 


rely cosmetic - it’s the one which 


X_ 

■My character? It’s based on Bleep and Booster, 
the two characters who used to be on Blue Peter 
who had antennae coming out of the top of their 
heads. I call the look 'spaceabilly'. 

"I’ve had my hair like this about six months. My 
hair goes curly like that naturally- when I was 16,1 
was a big Marc Bolan fan and had ringlets to my 
shoulders. 

”1 gotthe 

looked bestonttie slielf at ~Hamley's. 

some of Eden's and my clothes - they take lots of 
styles and mix them together. This one is a mixture 
of a mod parka and a glam 1974 pop star outfit. 

“I play most of the stuff on the records at the 
moment and write the songs with Martin and, as 
always, we also use session musicians to carry out 
the bits we can’t play ourselves to perfection. ’’ 

What happened to all the old members? 

“They quit, basically. What I want and what 
Martin wants ABC to be, coincide the most 
closely. These days we share a flat together in 
London. Being in agroup should be really special, 
really exciting, not like working in afactory. if it 
becomes like that I think you should leave - that’s 
what happened to those people." 



LARGER 

THAN 

LIFE! 


• One of them likes fondling 
vegetables. • One of them talks 
about “spaceabilly”. • One of them 
fancies a member of Whitesnake. • 
And one of them flushed his famous 
gold lame suit down the lavatory. • 
What? asks Chris Heath. And why? 







Shakespeare? Ronald Reagan?” 

And maybe ABC one day will be 
not as a replacement tor Mickey h 
explains that they’re already a hit 
being typecast--*- 

we are with nothing else 


se it’s successful. All very well, 
but some people are saying that the reason why “Be 
Near Me” has given them their first hit for ages is 
exactly that it does sound like the old successful 
ABC of “The Lexicon Of Lose”. Mark agrees up to a 
point, revealing that the song is actually two years 
old. “I wrote it with Martin in 1983 just after we’d 
finished the first tour. It is the closest to the 
‘Lexicon’ - it’s got a lot of those virtues and we're 
not embarrassed by that - we’re very proud of it. 

But it’s a lot more modern. It’s a lot harder 
rhythmically, a lot barer. Even so it’s not 
representative ol what we’re doing now.” 

What they are doing now is just putting the 
finishing touches to their new LP, “Zillionaire”. “A 
collection of ten strong songs,” says Martin 
confidently, which apparently have titles like 
“Vanity Kills”, “15 Storey Halo”, “Fear Of The 
World” and “So Hip It Hurts”. You can see in 
Martin’s eyes that he's still thrilled by the whole 
thing. But then all the time he talks about^pop 

'•nrchnc cweniihi thmunh the new release’ racks 
nd gets passionately 
pop records. Which is 
to feel about ABC. 


[?!!«' 




MARTIN 
T R Y 


Martin Fry is 6’ 3" tall, charming and 
ABC’s singer. Three years ago when 
ABC were never out of the Top 10, 
this 27 year old ex-literature student 
could be found crooning overblown 
love songs on the nation's stages 
and TV screens in a ‘dressed to look 
a million dollars’ gold lame jacket: 

“I tried to flush it down the toilet ol 
the Keio Plaza Hotel, Tokyo, at the 
end of the tour. I was sick to death of 
it. Actually it wouldn’t quite go down 
but I got one trouser leg in. ’’ 

"Now we're interested in jet trash. 
They're jetsetters, people who get 


fashionable European people. 
We’re pretty mobrle-not glued to 
one place - so I suppose we qualify 


and the Banana Splits? Yeal 
Banana Splits! Great sense l 
costume! But Afnka Bambaataa? 
Now. if you’d said James Brown...’’ 

Do you miss being in the public 
eye so much as a pop star? “Well, 
I'm not pretty enough to be a pop 
star. I don ’t particularly want to be 
David Cassidy and I never will be.” 

Will you show your grandchildren 
the pictures and play them ABC 
records when you’re 60? 

"Naaah! I don't think they'll 
appreciate it. They'll be into 
something much more 
contemporary.” 


EDEN 


Eden is “bold as brass”. She has the ability to 
"change with mood and circumstances", wears a 
variety of coloured wigs and is “larger than life, like 

In real life, her name is Fiona Russell Powell- a 
“jack of all trades” who spends most of her time 
writing for the style magazine The Face. Though 
that's not something she'll admit- she sounds 
pretty narked that anyone even knows about it. In 
fact she's not very keen on questions at all. . 

‘How old am I? I was 22 last week if you must 
know. Why ? It was the worst birthday of my life. It 
was horrible. I was moving out of my flat. The 
person at No. 92 has been complaining about the 


“Since I left school I've done s 


spent most of my time chasing dreams. But I didn't 
manage to find my pot of gold. I was brought up in 
Sheffield -1 used to fancy the farmer's boy next 
door-then I moved down to London and lived in a 
squat (other inmates included Boy George and 
Marilyn). Martin and Mark asked me to join ABC 


kind of innocence? “No. Can you see any? Do I 
look innocent? I'm bored of these questions. 
Reading a Charles Bekowski book would be more 
interesting.” 
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GODLEY -f CREME 



NEW SINGLE 


ALSO AVAILABLE ON 12" TX 6160 A 6 I 6 O 
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£ 4.79 


Crisis* Flaunt the Imperf 

£ 4.99 


£ 4.79 


John Menzies 


For people who appreciate music... and money. 

Record departments throughout Britain, with a huge selection of albums, 7" and 12" singles, tapes, accessories and record tokens 
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headquarters of the Wilde 
operation in the more familiar 
old pair of jeans, t-shirt and he 
“ “ et 

le Rage To 

as the sort of person I n 


of a bang. So wl 
came to the time to promote the 
new LP "Teases And Dares”, 
Kim found herself with a new 
stylist whose job it we 
sure that she wouldn't pass 
unnoticed - Tom Watkins from 
the XL design team that's been 
."ankle Goes To 


“I’M GAME FOR 
A LAUGH!’’ 

And this, Kim Wilde explains, “can be a bit lethal”. 

When it comes to choosing a new image, she’ll try 
anything. Some look great; with others “I think MY 
GOD!” William Shaw helps her flick back through 
the photo album. 



anthems like “Swords Of A 

“Mmmm." She’s always wary 
of bringing her love life into 
interviews. “That doesn't exist 

though. One of the best I’ve ever 
come across,” she says, skirting 

s to keep her private 
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this is the best off 

SMASH HITS! 



The Sex Pistols tell their story Gary Numan's weird vision of the future The Jam and the Mod 
revival The Boomtown Rats when they were number one Blondie when they were number one 
The UB40 story The Specials and 2-7 : A new group of "poseurs" called Spandau Ballet The 
Police in America Madness making a video Adam Ant hiding away in France when "Stand And 
Deliver" was number one Duran Duran visit New York for the first time: "We're going to crack i 
big' The Midge Ure story Meat Loaf going bonkers on his ranch Big stars like Bryan Ferry and 
Diana Ross Kevin Rowland ranting about Dexys Alison Moyet and Vince Clarke in Yazoo The 
Human League at home in Sheffield Sting at home in Hampstead Culture Club's first visit to 
America Michael Jackson on the phone fcurythmics make it big Nick Heyward leaves Haircut 
One Hundred Duran Duran meet Princess Di U2 in Dublin Heaven 17 in Putney 
Shea Stadium Paul McCartney talking about The Beatles Duran Duran in Australia Paul Young 
on Saturday Superstore Spandau Ballet touring America The misery of Morrissey A tete-a-tete 
with The Style Council Michael Jackson s party 
Bananarama break down and cry Nik Kershaw in 

his dressing-room Frankie Goes To Hollywood Ull 

. 

Order admit they "can t even play!" Wham! in Jllr 

Miami Btonski Beat in Edinburgh Culture Club in 4 r 

Japan The Band Aid record is 

made and Smash Hits is there (as always) ttfeA m 


The Best Of Smash Hits 
A paperback book of the very 
best Smash Hits interviews from 
1979-1984 




The Unforgettable Fire 

Ice your only rivers run cold 

These city lights they shine as silver and 

Dug from the night your eyes as black as 


Walk on by walk on through 

Walk 'til you run and don't look back for here I am 

Carnival the wheels fly and the colours spin through alcohol 

Red wine that punctures the skin 

Face to face in a dry and waterless place 


Walk on by walk on through 
So sad to besiege your love so 
Stay in this time stay tonight in 
Cm only asking but I think you 
Come on take me away 
Come on take me home 
Come on take me home 
Home again 


And if the mountains should crumblt 
Or disappear into the sea not a tear 


Stay in this time stay tonight in a lie 
Ever after this love in time 
And if you save your love 
Save it all (save it all) 

Don't push me too far 
Don't push me too far 


Tonight tonight tonight 


Words and music Bono U2 

Reproduced by permission Blue Mountain Music 

On Island Records 




£ 19.95 
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High-flying Bamforth Rovers 
had been drawn against 
Smash Hits Rangers in the 
third round of the cup and in 
the Rovers dressing room, 
the mood was one of cocky 
confidence. “We should 
trounce 'em!” guffawed 
Chippy Norris, the plucky 
goalkeeper. “Not so fast, 
lads,” came a voice from 
the door. It was Alf Hawker, 
team manager, and he was 
ashen-faced and tight- 
lipped. “I’ve just copped a 
look at the Smash Hits team 
sheet.” he announced 
gloomily. “They've been 
over to China and recruited 
those two human dynamos 
from WHAM!, they've 
managed to snaffle up the 
muscle-bound tornadoes 
from SPANDAU BALLET 
they've got hold of some 
wily Germans, 
PROPAGANDA, and 
they've even got that 
veteran striker DAVID 
CASSIDY turning out for 
them. What with the stalwart 
Bitz defence and Get Smart 
out on the wing, it's a real 
crack squad and no 
mistake.” “Blimey, guvnor," 
croaked Nobby Stokes, 
Rovers big-hearted skipper, 
“Looks like we re 
scuppered.” Will the Rovers 
get absolutely 
“slaughtered”? Will 
Mutterings get sent off 
again? Rnd out in 

SMASH HITS 

MAY 7 



Here's Sticker Token 
Number 3. All details about 
sending off for stickers are 
in your sticker album. 
Collect any 5 of these 
tokens and you can get 25p 
off your order. (By the way, 
you can only order a 
maximum of 15 stickers). 




TOKEN 









Here’s a message if you’re still using a TDK D tape 
instead of a Sony HF. 























^ Nobuddy messes wi’ ma boyzI^Buriy minder Jeff 


3 Michael actually “shooting a h 
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DIRE STRAITS 

SO FAR AWAY 
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VIDEO £19.95 
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• She comes from 
a French town 
famous for walnuts 
and skiing. 

• She speaks 
strange English, 
sings great songs 
and is signed to 
Frankie’s label ZTT. 

• And, according 
to Peter Martin, 
she’s “mysterious”. 
Very. 

Anne Pigalle is French, a singer, 
signed to ZTT Records and not 

Ve “Peoplearenot happy, people 
are rough, they are having a 
rough time, there is a huge class 
break, the rich stay with the rich 
and get richer, the poor are left 
behind ... I can't walk down the 
streets oblivious to that, thinking 
I'm on ZTT so things are cool. I 
see things and I can’t ignore.” 

As you may have gathered, 
Anne Pigalle is not like most pop 
stars. In fact, she’s not a bit like 
a pop star - she’s a singer, more 


something to offer. I don’t see 
myself as Jesus Christ, I just do 
my bit and do the best that I can. If 


people get famous they just sit on 
their fat ass like a big, fat 
vegetable. I will never get like that. 
You don’t have to end up that way, 
you just stick to what you 
believe in, your ideals, tell no 
lies, take no crap, that’s all.’’ 

Still a bit of a mystery, isn’t 
she? I have another go at prying 


decided that “stop fiddling about 
few years ago she sung on her 


friend Nick Plytas’ EP-“Hot 
Sagas” under the group name 
Via Vagabond; and that Paul 


anne pig 


classical, tortured artist of 
yesteryear who’s paid her dues, 
lived a little, has gone a bit 


public acceptance. Of course 
she’s very charming, flamboyant 
and deeply confident, talks in a 
rather endearing broken English 


no facts. Like she had a normal 
French upbringing, got bored, 
went to and fro to Paris, got 
bored, went to and fro to London, 
got bored, moved there 
permanently, did loads of boring 


permanently, did loads of boring 
jobs, decided to become a singer, 
made demos, took them round all 
the record companies, no-one 
was interested, got bored, 
decided it might be best to give up 


Scott’s jazz club and taking part 
in a ZTT Week’at a West End 
theatre - featuring the Art Of 
Noise, Propaganda, in fact all ZTT 


acts apart from Frankie. It’ll take 
place around the end of May. 

"I can’t stand going out to clubs 
and things,” she says (sounding 
very Morrissey). “There’s 


issical. Like all of her music, it 
seething with golden qualities 


As regards the charts, she's 
unsure where she'll fit In. 

“I don’t know If there are other 
‘proper’ things around. I 


never feel as if you’ve gained 
anything. I want to find a way 
round that... I just haven’t 
thought out quite how yet.” 

I think at that point we’ll just 
leave her to get on with it. 


















ct conditioner. 
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THE RIBBON 




SK W 


Cream Silk matches up the different types of hair 
with different types of conditioner. 

So whatever your hair type, it can be silky, bouncy, 
and beautiful. Just perfect, once you’ve found the Cream 
Silk conditioner that is perfect for you. 


Cream 
Silk © 

WHICH ONE IS YOUR TYPE? 


















HE JUST ONE MORE NIGHT JUST ONE MORE I 
JNE MORE NIGHT ’CAUSE!CAN'T WAIT FORE 
I'VE BEEN SITTING HERE SO LONELY J 
WASTING TIME JUST STARING AT THE PMM| 
AND I WAS WONDERING SHOULD I CALL YOU 
THEN I THOUGHT MAYBE YOU’RE NOTj|H 
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"THE COUNTRY OF THE BLIND " 





abc 


j^D I enclose E2.99 and three t-shirt tokens 
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SOMEDAY YOUR PR 


Six weeks ago we asked you to send 
V us some photos. They had to be 
snaps of famous people and they had 
to be taken by you. Nick Rhodes leapt 
___ at the chance to judge them. The 
winner, we said, would get a free trip to Paris, 
meet Nick, discuss a few photographic problems 
- like different film speeds and getting your 
thumb in front of the lens - and then walk off 
with a tempting pile of Minolta camera 
equipment at the end of it all. 

And your photos came rushing in. Sacks of 
them. Over 2,000 to be precise. Tom Hibbert 
(who’s incredibly muscular, luckily) lugged the 
whole lot over to Paris, spent an afternoon 
sifting through them with Nick and jotted down 
his comments. Here’s what happened:- 




Wins a Minolta "Talker” 
camera and pair of 
binoculars 

• “My favourite. I like it so 
much because it’s so 
simple and straightforward. 
It's just a portrait but Tok’s 
got a great image and the 
photograph really captures 
that well. There’s a really 
nice atmosphere to the 
picture: it's very sharp and 
very clear - crystal clear. I 
think you get much more 
interesting textures with 
black and white 
photography. It’s a real 
shame that Tik & Tok were 
never successful because 
they’re great mime artists 
- but the fact that I like 
them hasn't swayed my 
choice, I hope. It’s just an 
excellent photograph.’’ 





PHOTO COMPETITION 
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5.30pm: "Oh that’s great 1 The 
Queen blowing her nose! Why 
haven’t we got any of the Queen 

now, Nick haslooked at every 

agBSSSO" 


COME... 

















PHOTO COMPETITION 














SWEET DREAMS 





LETS MAKE AFRICA GR-EEN AGAIN ' 

by The British Reggae Artists Famine Appeal Team 

_ -NNI.S BROWN- ASWAD-WINSTON REEDY- 
:K SLATE TREVOR HARTLEY THE PIONEERS 
AND MANY MANY MORE 
All profits from the sale of this record will be paid by ISLAND/B.R.A.F.A. to 
✓ E THE CHILDREN FUND” forlong term development in famine areas of Afr 
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DATES 


“We probably chose the wrong venue,” 
apologises Morrissey at the end of a 
disappointing evening. The excuse rings hollow: 
it’s true the Royal Albert Hall lacks intimacy, but 


possibly need? 

The concert starts promisingly enough; criss¬ 
crossing spotlights sweep the auditorium wildly 
to the stirring chords of Prokofiev’s “Romeo And 
Juliet”, like a bombing raid in a particularly 
melodramatic World War II movie. The Smiths 
wander nonchalantly on, barely visible in the dark 
gulf of the stage, and Prokofiev gives way to the 
shivering guitar wail of “How Soon Is Now”. It’s 
one of their best songs, and they do it justice. 

Unfortunately the same can’t be said for the rest 
of the set, which slumps into one long trough of 
mundanity. There’s no denying the group play 

it they seem so bored, bulldozing through 
-1 —i~, rs a |jk e w ith the 


iking langu 




lost in their own world, Morrissey-danc W ’ 6 
trees undulating in a breeze. The rest of the crowd 
are more subdued, and although the group play 
four encores, it's not really due to huge pubMc 

inspiration; on "Barbarism Begins At Home”, the 
third encore, The Smiths suddenly burst into life. 
Pete Burns joins Morrissey onstage, although he 
doesn’t do much - bangs a tambourine, sings a 
few inaudible harmonies and disappears half way 
through the number. But the group discover the 
fire and verve they’ve been lacking all night, while 
Morrissey writhes manically in the spotlights as if 
they were physically battering his body. 

It would have been a high point to leave on, but 
the group re-appear for one more brief and 
horrible thrash before going for good. It’s a 
complete anti-climax, and the houselights rise to a 
nused and somewhat disgruntled audience. 
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